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Summary: 


The Adepts are about to celebrate Kradenmas. This year, 
they plan to invite a special visitor. 


Even Rocks Get Lonely 


Even Rocks get Lonely 


Here's a little fic for Christmas. This was actually written for 
a contest on The Temple of Kraden, hence why the Adepts 
are celebrating "Kradenmas". Also, this fic does contradict 
Dark Dawn, because we weren't allowed to use anything 
from the third game. 


Camelot owns Golden Sun. 


It was the night before Kradenmas and all the Valeans were 
sound asleep in their beds, save for one or two children who 
lay awake giddy with excitement at the thought of what was 
to come tomorrow. There was one other being stirring in the 
darkness. 


It was the Wise One himself, floating through the village and 
watching over the houses. He would make sure that nothing 
disturbed them tomorrow, for that was the day when they 
most deserved some peace. There would be no trouble for 
them if he had anything to do with it. 


‘They will be sitting around those festively decorated trees, 
opening their presents,’ thought the Wise One. 'They will be 
laughing and drinking merrily while eating roast turkey and 
singing songs. Kradenmas sounds like a lot of fun. It's too 
bad | won't be able to spend it with anyone. After all, I'm just 


a one-eyed rock.' And, for the first time, the Wise One felt 
lonely. 


X-O-X-O-X 


The next morning, the people of Vale had risen up from their 
beds bright and early. A thick blanket of snow covered the 
entire village in the night. Screams of joy could be heard 
from the slopes where children were delighting in riding 
their sleds. 


Isaac and his seven companions stood around a large tree 
located at the very center of the village. It had been brightly 
decorated with festive garlands. Later tonight during the 
party, the Valeans would all gather around the tree and sing 
songs. Most of the party however was going to be spent 
inside the largest house in the plaza where it was nice and 
warm. 


"The tree is really pretty," Mia said happily. "We did such a 
good job on it." 


"Kradenmas is going to be so much fun," said Sheba. "I'm 
sure looking forward to the party." 


"I can't wait to find out what | got." Jenna grinned. "I've been 
itching to open all those presents." 


"Yeah, no kidding. Man... it's just so hard not to." Garet 
sighed. 


"How did we end up celebrating a holiday dedicated to 
Kraden again?" Ivan wondered. 


"Garet's grandfather got so drunk he told everyone Kraden 
should get a holiday and the entire village listened to him," 


Felix recalled. "Everyone does realise they don't have to 
take the mayor seriously all the time, don't they?" 


"But why Kraden?" Isaac asked. "Of all people. Seriously, 
why?" 


"Why, are you wishing they had named it after you instead?" 
Garet teased. Isaac responded with a dry look. 


"My, you all seem very excited about this Kradenmas 
thing..." said a voice, startling them all. The Adepts whirled 
around to see Vale's protector. 


"Oh, it's the Wise One," Piers said in surprise. "Haven't seen 
you in a while." 


"Well, I'm hardly a social butterfly. Anyway, everyone is 
really into Kradenmas, aren't they? It must be a lot of fun." 


"Sure, it is!" exclaimed Garet. "We get to party, eat turkey, 
sing songs and we give and receive presents too." 


"Everyone loved Kradenmas last year and it's going to be 
just as great this year," Isaac added. 


"Well, I'm sure you're all going to enjoy yourselves again..." 
The Wise One paused, looking around. They could have 
sworn he made a faint sigh. "Have fun." He turned around 
and slowly drifted off into the distance. 


"Hmm, was it just me or did he sound a bit odd?" Mia 
wondered. 


"It's the Wise One. He's always being odd," Garet remarked. 


"| don't Know. Something did seem off about him," Ivan said. 
"Didn't you hear him sigh?" 


"How can he even sigh? He doesn't have a mouth," said 
Felix. 


"The Wise One works in mysterious ways," said Isaac. 


"Maybe the Wise One's feeling a bit left out?" Jenna 
suggested. Everyone stared at her. "Oh, come on, he's got to 
have feelings, right? He probably thinks like we all do." 


"| don't know about that, Jenna. | wouldn't make someone 
fight and almost kill their parents-" Garet broke off as Jenna 
shot him a scathing look. 


"| think she means that since the Wise One's a sentient 
being, he probably does have similar needs to us," said 
Felix. "It must get really boring sitting in Sol Sanctum all the 
time. Maybe he wants to come out and have fun with us." 


"You seriously think the Wise One wants to celebrate 
Kradenmas with us?" Ivan pondered this notion. "I suppose it 
doesn't seem all that crazy." 


"He could have just asked," said Garet, frowning. "Why is 
that rock so weird sometimes?" 


"Well, we'll just have to convince him to join us," Piers said. 
"When the party's about to start, someone can get the Wise 
One to come." 


X-O-X-O-X 


It was early in the evening and the sun had drifted down to 
the horizon, casting a rosy glow over the sky. The Wise One 
hovered around the edge of the village. He had briefly come 
out of Sol Sanctum to watch the sunset and take a quick 
look at the village and make sure everything was alright. 
The Wise One took his role as Vale's protector very seriously. 


Though the previous Vale had been destroyed, he had 
worked hard to get everyone out of there and they had 
banded together and rebuilt their village. 


"Wise One!" 


The shrill cry cut through the air. The Wise One glanced 
down to see Mia running toward him with a desperate look 
on her face. 


"'.. Mia, isn't it? What's the matter?" 


"It's Alex!" Mia exclaimed frantically. Her blue eyes were 
wide as saucers. "He's come to the village and... " 


"Did he come for Isaac?" the Wise One asked, sounding 
alarmed. He had thought Alex had been disposed of but 
maybe he had been wrong after all. 


"Uh... yeah!" Mia wasn't sure why Alex would come for Isaac 
specifically though. "Please, hurry! He's crashed the party 
and is holding Isaac hostage. He says he's going to kill him." 
Mia sniffed for dramatic effect. 


The Wise One was chagrined. How could he not have sensed 
Alex's presence? He should have been more cautious. Alex 
had a lot of nerve to be coming to Vale and trying to harm 
Isaac during a day of celebration. The Wise One would not 
let him ruin Vale's Kradenmas. 


As the Wise One zoomed off toward the plaza, Mia smirked 
and hurried after him. That had gone surprisingly well. 


The Wise One reached the large house in the plaza where 
the party was taking place and used his Psynergy to blow 
the door off the hinges. 


"Alex!" shouted the rocky protector, floating through the 
doorway. "I'm not going to let you- huh?" 


Everyone stood still, their mouths hanging open in shock as 
they stared at him. Of course Alex was nowhere in sight. 


The owner of the house broke the silence with an angry 
exclamation. "Did you have to tear off my door? Couldn't 
you just have teleported in?" 


Mia walked up to the house and cringed as she looked at the 
ruins of the door. "I think we should have used a different 
tactic." 


"Um... hi, Wise One?" Isaac smiled nervously. 


The Wise One narrowed its eye. "I suppose Alex isn't here 
after all." 


"Well, no, he's not," Felix admitted. "We just wanted to get 
you down here." 


"Why couldn't you just have asked him?" The house's owner 
was not willing to let this matter go anytime soon. 


"Look, don't worry about it, we've got loads of cash from 
killing monsters," Ivan said. "We'll pay you for the door 
repairs." 


"You'd better." The owner grumbled and walked off, 
muttering under his breath. 


"Anyway... see, we figured maybe you wanted to spend 
Kradenmas with us," Piers said. "So, why don't you hang out 
with us and have fun?" 


"Hmm..." The Wise One closed his eye, pondering whether 
he should indeed stay with them for tonight. 


"| would be delighted if you would spend Kradenmas with 
us," Kraden chimed in. "It would be an honour. The Wise One 
himself joining in on celebrating the holiday created in my 
name? | couldn't imagine anything better." 


"Really, you didn't have to go to all this trouble," said the 
Wise One. "Fine, if you want me here so badly, I'll stay." He 
didn't admit it, but he actually felt somewhat happy to know 
that the Valeans wanted his company during this 
celebration. 


X-O-X-O-X 


Now that things had calmed down, the party was back in full 
swing. The Valeans were eating and drinking merrily. The 
Wise One could do none of that so he settled for simply 
floating around the room. Occasionally, someone would 
strike up conversation with him. This someone often tended 
to be Kraden, attempting to learn more about the secrets of 
Alchemy and the history of ancient Weyard. The Wise One 
patiently told him whatever he wanted to know. Kraden 
gleefully declared this was the best Kradenmas ever. 


Now the rocky being was gazing up at a mistletoe 
suspended from the ceiling. "Whatever is this tiny little plant 
doing here?" 


"Oh, that's a mistletoe," Piers answered, walking up to him. 
"When two people meet beneath the mistletoe, they have to 
kiss." 


"Really? What a strange custom," the Wise One remarked. 


"Hey, Piers, since you two are under the mistletoe, shouldn't 
you kiss now?" Jenna asked from behind the Lemurian. 


Piers turned around and gave her a strange look, then 
laughed awkwardly. "Very funny, Jenna." 


"I wasn't kidding." 
"But... but... he's a rock!" 


"So?" Sheba had now come to stand by Jenna. "Just because 
he looks like a rock, you don't think he should be treated like 
the rest of us?" 


"We didn't go to all the trouble of inviting him down here so 
that we could leave him out of things." Jenna pouted. "I can't 
believe you, Piers." 


Piers was utterly flabbergasted. Were they being serious? He 
looked helplessly at Felix. 


"They do have a point." Felix was struggling not to smile. 


"Look, it's really not a bother," said the Wise One hastily. 
"There's no need..." 


"No! You're here to celebrate with us and that means we'll 
treat you like one of us," Mia said. "Come on, Piers, kiss him 
already." 


All eyes were now on Piers. He looked around the room with 
a despairing expression. It seemed that nobody was on his 
side. "You just want me to do this for your own sick 
amusement, don't you?" The Lemurian sighed and walked 
up to the Wise One, shuddering as he puckered up his lips. 
Sure, he was just a rock, but there was something rather 
creepy about kissing a one-eyed talking rock. Piers leaned 


forward and planted his lips on the cold, rocky exterior of the 
Wise One. He hurriedly broke the contact and backed away, 
sighing. 


The entire room exploded in cheers and applause. Piers's 
face burned in embarrassment. This was very humiliating 
indeed. He turned around to look at Felix, Jenna and Sheba, 
who all had huge grins on their faces. 


"You guys are mean," Piers muttered. 


"Hey, it's not like we made you walk under the mistletoe," 
Jenna pointed out. "It's your fault." 


"Yeah," said Sheba. 


Piers frowned. "I suppose you're right. | only have myself to 
blame." 


X-O-X-O-X 


Later on, everyone had wrapped up warm and trudged 
outside in the snow to gather round the tree. They sang their 
hearts out and even the Wise One joined in along with them. 
Soon, the carol singing was over and the Kradenmas 
celebrations were coming to an end and people were 
heading back to their houses. 


"| should be returning to Mt Aleph now," said the Wise One. 
He looked at the group of eight. "Er, thank you for inviting 
me," he added, somewhat uncomfortably. 


"We hope you can join us at the next Kradenmas," Isaac 
Said. 


"Yeah, it's pretty fun, isn't it?" Garet asked. "You did seem to 
be enjoying it." 


"We would love to have you with us next year as well," said 
Jenna. 


"Well, we'll see," said the Wise One. "It's not like | have 
anything better to do most of the time." In fact, his daily 
activities consisted of floating around, sleeping in Mt. 
Aleph... and that was it. He turned and floated off back to 
the sunken mountain in the distance. The Adepts watched 
him leave, then walked back to their separate homes, tired 
yet happy after another delightful Kradenmas. Piers, 
however, would always be traumatised by the memory of 
having to kiss a rock. 


